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It is doubtful if ever in the history
of our United States of America, estab¬
lished as a Republic and by many per¬
sons still believed to be one, there ever

PROCLAMATION. emanated from any man holding' high
official or private station so revolu¬

tionary an utterance as that of Richard Olney, Secretary of
State.
A few days ago Mr. Olney appeared before the Senate

Committee on Foreign Relations as a witness. He was

summoned thither, not invited, being properly subordinate
to the lawmaking power of the nation. The question at

issue was the i-ecognition of the Cuban Republic, and it is

reported, though not with positive authority, that Mr.
Olney strenuously opposed it. But the committee, headed

by Senator Sherman and made up of the most able men in
the United States Senate, reported unanimously in favor of

recognition. The report will come before the Senate for
action early this week.
Now Olney, returning to his office, which he tenants not

by grace of the people, but by gift of a President elected
before the issue of Cuban independence was raised, denies
the right of a representative body to express the people's
will on this subject. Neither the Senate nor the House, he

says, can presume to tender to a people struggling for free¬
dom the good will and the hearty recognition of the Amer¬
ican people. We quote his words, lest a summary seem

incredible:
It is perhaps my duty to point out that the resolution, If

passed by the Senate, can probably be regarded only as an

expression of opinion by the eminent gentlemen who rote for
it In the Senate, and If passed by the House of Representatives
can only be regarded as another expression of opinion by the
eminent gentlemen who vote for it in the House. The power to
recognize the so-called Republic of Cuba as an independent State
rests exclusively with the Executive.

A resolution on the subject by the Senate or by the House,
by both bodies or by one, whether concurrent or joint, is In¬
operative as legislation and Is important only as advice of great
weight voluntarily tendered to the Executive regarding the
manner In which he shall exercise his constitutional functions.
We may pass over the cool insolence with which this

professional attorney of trusts and henchman of the most
dangerous element in the nation to-day dismisses the calm
and deliberate action of the Senate and House of Repre¬
sentatives as mere voluntary.and therefore impertinent.
advice by "eminent gentlemen" to the sovereign of the
nation, Grover Cleveland. The substance, not the manner,
of Olney's contribution to the literature of autocracy in
America is what has Importance. In effect, Olney at¬
tempts to destroy at a blow the control of Congress over

the foreign relations of the nation. He endeavors to sub¬
stitute the authority of Cleveland for that of the hundreds
of men, Senators and Representatives, carefully chosen
with perfect knowledge of their character, by voters in
their own district. His plea Is for autocracy against
democracy.

The question !s a grave one. It Is the more important
because it has been raised at the close of the Cleveland
Administration. We have seen Mr. Cleveland assume im¬
perial authority when he desired to issue bonds without
the consent of Congress. We have known him to ignore
the Constitution in using Federal troops for the mainte¬
nance of order in Illinois without the request of the Gov-

->r of that State for such assistance. We have found
suming in divers ways the attributes of sovereignty,
'h latest proclamation of his chief appointee, that

congress is as nothing compared with th£ Executive, passes
all comprehension.

Mr. Cleveland is duck hunting.a statesmanlike pur¬
suit.but if he approves the position of his Secretary of
State he is fit for impeachment as a man plotting injury to
our system of representative government. We have passed
through a campaign in which the charge of anarchy was

freely bandied. It is time for conservative folk to con¬

sider whether in Clevelandism there does not lurk the pos-
eibillty of a more serious revolution.a revolution which
will enthrone autocracy and overthrow democracy. If
Olney's declaration on the Cuban question pass unchal¬
lenged, this danger will be made positive and apparent.

The invitation to what the French call the man on
horseback is clear. The negation of every principle of
democracy is glaring. But, after all, when Olney says thai
the Senate and House of Representatives are without
authority in affairs of state he only puts in more courteous
phrase the real principle of Clevelandism. The late Mr.
Vanderbilt did it better. He said: "The public be damned!"
and Cleveland and all his appointees cling to th« principle,
though they dare not give it frank expression.

Whenever the patriotism of the
WALL STREET American people is given frank and

AND NATiONA1 unequlvocal expression, either by the
Executive, as in the case of President

HONOR. Cleveland's admirable Venezuela mes-

, sage, or through the utterances of a

great political convention, like that of the Democrats at
Chicago last July, or by the formal act of the lawmaking
power, as in the case of the Senate Committee on Foreigr
Relations this week, noisy outcry goes up from Wall Street.
A certain proportion of the body of speculators rush to sell
stock, not because they fear depreciation in stocks, but be¬
cause they wish to force the depreciation and profit by it.
It is their play in a game which being about equally com¬

pounded of chance and chicanery is held in high awe as the
highest development of business skill and the most unfail¬
ing idex to business conditions.

It Is the practice to describe the fall in the prices of
stocks under such influences as a positive loss to the nation',
and Wall Street statisticians will assure you that a Senate
resolution, or a plank in a political platform, has lessened
the national wealth by scores of millions of dollars. The
estimate yesterday of the" cost of the Cuban resolutions
was, we believe, something like $30,000,000.

As a matter of fact, however, there is no Buch net loss.
The stocks are as valuable as ever, representing the same

tangible property, carrying no more water than they did
before. If the bulls lost on their fall, the bears gained.
The country suffers no more from their shrinkage than it
will profit by their certain rise again. One get of specu¬
lators bet on the wrong side of the market, and they have
paid the price. If the market did not fluctuate, there would
be no Wall Street. The very brokers who make outcry
against national policies likely to disturb the stability of
speculative values spend much of their lime in fabricating
rumors Intended to accomplish exactly the same result.
We think the American people will decline to measure

the national honor against the possible effect of a fall of
»lx points in the stock of a swindling trust.

The determination of the five sil-
THE CAUSE vor Republican Senators?, definitely

qc announced Thursday, to defeat the
Dingley bill, by methods of ob-

PATRIOTISM. etruction, unless it is accompanied
by a free silver rider, will ac¬

complish a good end, though apparently for an un¬

worthy motive. It is the Journal's opinion, fre¬
quently expressed since election, that there should be
perfect acquiescence In the verdict of the people at the
pells, ar.d entire abstention from anything like mere fac-1

MR.
OLNEY'S

tious opposition to the fulfilment of the McKinleyite pro¬
gramme. Any effort to force the free coinage issue by fili¬

bustering against the Dingley bill would be unworthy and,
of cour e, utterly hopeless of success.

Nevertheless the Dingley bill ought to be beaten, and the
nation will note with pleasure that the attitude of the five
silver Republicans, coupled with the purpose of the Demo-

iciatlc Senators as expressed by Mr. Gorman, has already
given it its quietus. The Senator from Maryland explained
rroperly the reason why action on this measure should be
defeated when he remarked that as the Republicans intend
In any event to take up the whole tariff question at an

extra session, they shall not be permitted to unsettle busi¬
ness by passing the Dingley bill now and a new bill in the
Ppring. This is simple common sense.

The World, with curious inconsistency, attacks the silver
Senators for their threat to filibuster against the Dingley
bill, and then berates Senator Gorman for having declared
that when the Republicans come to put through their
tariff measure in the Spring the Democrats will make only
such opposition as will serve to make the ¦position of tcie
party clear. It seems to us that the Maryland Senator s

.position is eminently wise and patriotic. The nation hav¬
ing pronounced for McKinleyism by a substantial majority,
the incoming Administration should be given every oppor¬
tunity to put its policy to the fullest test. The antiquated
rules of the Senate, with their endless opportunities for fili¬
bustering, should not be misused to the end of defc*atin5f
the people's will. When the McKinley Administration ap¬

proaches its close It should have to bear ail responsibility
for the state of the country during its continuance, and not

be enabled to explain any shortcomings with the plea that
factious opposition in the Senate prevented it from givfng
the fullest effect to its policy.

Senor Canovas. in his Madrid Inter¬
view with the Journal's representative,
said that Spain "is ready to grant local
self-government to Cuba as soon as

the Spanish arms have triumphed."
His Government is willing to promise

reforms, "but all essential prerogatives of sovereignty and

powers of government in the colony will continue to be
exercised here in Spain."

It is not remarkable that the patriots place no reliance

on the promises of the mother country and are determined
not to lay down their arms until they haye either con- j
quered their independence or been conquered. Many re- j
forms were granted as the result of the last ten years' war,

but though these reforms looked well on paper, they
amounted to nothing practically. The system of oppression
and spoliation went on as before. In the curr.ent number

of the North American Review Mr. Mayo W. Hazeitlne re¬

cites anew the story of Spain's perfidy and insatiable greed.
Cuba was to have adequate representation in the Cortes.

In reality things were so managed that the European Spar,
iards in the Island, constituting but 9.3 per cent of the pop¬

ulation, elected nearly all the members. The suffrage was

restricted to 53,000 persons, though Cuba has 1,600,000 in¬

habitants. The same phenomenon* appeared in the local
offices. In 1591, hi the Province of Havana, the Spaniard?
predominated in thirty-one of the thirty-seven town coun¬

cils In Guines, 12.500 of whose 13,000 inhabitants are Cu¬

bans, not a single Cuban waa among the town councillors.

Of the twenty Governors of the Province of Matanzas onl

two have been Cubans, and both these were renegades. In

short, the Spaniards have monopolized the government of

the island.
The Cubans have been treated and plundered as a co-

qu°red people. Spain overwhelmed Cuba with enormous

budgets, reaching in 1S79 and 1880 as high a figure as

$40,000,000. Says Mr. Hazeitlne:
By 1S03 the burets had been cut down to $26,000,000, but

the reduction was due not to consideration for the taxpayers,
but to necessity. The Island had proved unable to meet the enor¬

mous exactions attempted. In 1880 the deficit had reached the
alarming sum of $20,000,000; the accumulated amount of all the
deficits Since 1878 is $100,000,000. With such management Cuba's
debt has increased at a rate which, compared with the island's
resources, seems fabulous.

This debt in 1868 was $25,000,000. When the present war

broke out in February of last year it amounted to $190.
000,000, and in July, 1895, it was computed to have reached

$295,000,000. What it is now nobody can tell. Should Cuba
be conquered, the whole cost of the war will, of course, be

saddled on her. At the late date named the interest on th<

debt imposed a burden of $9.79 on each inhabitant.
The taxes collected in Cuba have not been spent for

Cuba's benefit, but drawn away to Spain. The tariff is so

constructed as to bleed the island for the mother country's
benefit. The official salaries are prodigious. To the Gov-
ernor-General of Cuba is given a salary of $50,000, besides
a palace in Havana and a country house, servants, coaches
and a fund for secret expenses. The D: sector-General of
the Treasury receives $18,500, the Commander-General of
the naval station $16,392, the General "Segundo Cabo," or

second in command upon the island, $15,000, and the Presi¬
dent of the Audiencia $15,000. The Governor of Havana and
the Secretary of the General Government get $8,000, the

major-generals $7,500, the brigadier-generr.ls $5,000, and so

on. Government clerks of the first class receive $5,000.
"Lastly," says Mr. Hazeitlne, "it is in the office of tl;
Minister of the Colonies, who resides in Madrid, and to
whom $90,000 a year is assigned from the Treasury of Cuba,
that we find centring the saturnalia in which Spanish
bureaucrats indulge at the expense of the iflundered isl¬
and." In 1892 Minister Romero Roblfdo took a million dol¬
lars of Cuba's money bodily from the Bank of Spain, and
when threatened with prosecution he responded that if
that were done, "all his predecessors from every political
party would have to sit beside him in the dock."

In June. 1890, a debate In the Cortes brought out the fact that
56 500 000 had been abstracted from the Cnja de Depositor
although the safe was locked with three keys, each of which wasin the possession of a different functionary. Then it was also
made known that through false vouchers for transportation, aud
fictitious bills for provisions, alleged to have been furnished dur¬
ing the ton years' war in Cuba, the Caban Treasury had been
i-obbed of $22,811,000. In March, of the same year, General
Pando asserted that the thefts perpetrated through the issue
of warrants by the Board of Public Debt exceeded the sum of
$12 000,000. Not one of the persons implicated in those dis¬
graceful transactions has been punished.
The people of Cuba under Spanish rule suffer the same-

sort of Government that our Southern States experienced
at the hands of the carpet baggers. No wonder they are

fighting to be free, and no wonder they take no stock In
renewed Spanish promises of reform, even though they
come from Senor Canovas.

There is one thing quite sure.Mr. Piatt will not be able to

deprive the Choate Senatorial candidacy of any of its exclusive
features.

There is no information at hand on the subject, but it is safe
to infer that all the speculative Senators were on the right side
of the stock market Friday, and that their sorvants got their
telegrams oit promptly.

It has been suggested to Mr. Piatt that It would be a graceful
thing for him to retire from the Senatorial fleid aEd permit the
Legislature to make another selection. It seems, however, that
Mr. l'latt is not wasting any time sitting up with the suggestion.

The Washington hotel keeper Is making preparations for the

inauguration and fixing the rates at such a flpure that h® will
be sure to incite the jealousy of the Summer hotel men.

SPANISH
REFORM iN

CUBA.

The last death of the Dingley MU is believed tQ be permanent.

An Argument
for Education.

"Good mamln', Houora," said Mrs. Mc¬
Glnty, as she brushed up her apple stand
at the corner, to her friend Honora
O'Grady, who came along with her mar¬

ket basket on her arm. "Ye needn't ax

mo how coom me eye black, dar..nt, bu^
I'll tell ye it was bekase o' dthe shkimpin
I had in me early lddyca-a-tion. Let it De

a war-r-nin til ye, Ilouora, not to be slikim-
pin' your chllder in dtheir lddyca-a-tion.
Is it til mar-r-ket ye'll be goin' dar-r-lint

"Yls, Mrs.
McG i n t y,"
replied Mrs.
O' G r a d y ,

&hWir\ "bad cess til
<T\̂ dhe likes «''/ jV mW/A mc for ka-

piu' boord-
ersl Wasn't
It only dthis
mar-r-nin' I
was afther
s a y 1 n ' til
Pat. 'Patsy,'

) sizzi, 'it's a
"Bad 'cms til the likes o' happy w o
me for kapin1 boorders!" man I'd be

intirely,' sizzi, 'if I'd be havln' a nate
slitand on dthe corner,' sizzi, 'wit' not a

t'ing to do,' sizzi, 'but to blow me breat'
on me apples,' sizzi, 'an' a wipln' av dthem
off wit' me apron,' sizzi. 'Ah!' sizzi. 'it's
dthen dthe boorders c'ud go til Ballyhack'."
sizzi. An' was It dthe shkimpin' ay your
early eddyca-a-tiou, sure, dthin, dthat
turned your eye black, dar'r'lint.'
" 'Dade it was dthat same, Honora!"

said Mrs. McGlnty. " "Twas only yisther-
day I was on me way home, whin who do
I be matin' at her own dure out Mrs
Casey. 'Och! Mrs. McGlnty!' sh'she. 'but
It'a dthe long time,' sh'she, 'since it's
Diesel' dthat's clapped me two tyes upon
ye!' sh'she. 'Coom in,' sh'sue, au let s

do be havln' a rale owld lock,' shV-ho.
So 1 wiut in, I did, an' It was a toclctn'
an' a tockin' an' a tockin' dthat we Lad
bechune us, wit* nivver a snmell nor a

soop, Honora, til me Hps was a-crackln'
like dthe shkin av a b'led p'taty, an' me

t'roat was as dry as a Father Mathew
cillebra-a-ticni I t'ot I'd be hintin' dthat
same, an* shame Mrs. Casey into bein'
dacint, an' so I siz, 'Mrs. Casey,' sizzi, 'If
she had dthe price,' sizzi, 'would Mary
Ann mind roonln' to dthe coorner, sizzi,
'an' a-takin' dthe pitcher wit' her?' sizzi.
'Ah, dar'r'lint'.' siz Mrs. Casey, it s dt;.e
lxerclse dthat'd be afther doin' her good!'
sh'she. It's a lady dthat I am, Mrs.
O'Grady, 'an' as shwate timp red as a

lamb, so I gave Mary Ann dthe price av

a pint. 'Take it to Deary's, dear,' siz
Mrs. Casey, 'for sure, wan av his pints,'
sh'she, 'is dthe good av wan av Reilly'a
quarts,' fch'she. So Mary Ann tooned wit'
dthe can, an', thrue for Mrs. Casey, dthe
aize av Leary's p.nt was wan til do your
h'art good, Honora! Ah! but it was dihe
savin' av me life!

"So Mrs. Casey an*
mesel' we tocked an

toeked, an' we sooped
dthe pint, an' me Hps
tuck to crackin agin, an'
me t'roat to pookerln,
but dlvil a wance, dar-r-
lint, did Juliette Casey
ax me did I have a

mout' upon me! An' I
rose to lave, burted in
me feelin's at such in-
grattychude. 'Is it goin' wit de can"

ye are, Mrs. McGlnty?' says Mrs. Casey.
'Ah! but it's a shwate visit,' sh'she, 'dthat
I've been after havln' wit' ye!' sh'she.
'Dcn't kape yersel' away so long, dar-r-lint,'
sh'she, 'but coom ofthen an' a wilcome,'
sh'she. 'Mrs. Casey,' sizzi, shtiff but dacint,
'it's too hospytable ye are intlrely,' sizzi.
'an' it's afraid I am dthat it'd be dthe dis-
sypa-a-tlon av your shpindln* money.' sizzi,
'did I be coomln' ofthen!' sizzi, an' out I
shtrode, dthe lady dhat I am! Is it a new
chawl ye have on, Honora?
"Yls, dar-r-lint," said Mrs. O'Grady. "Me

Pat wan it wit' only wan chance at Duffy's
raffle, dthough It's a beg o' beer it cost him
to trate his luck. Sure, Mrs. McGlnty, It
wasn't Julie.tte Casey dthat turned your
eye black?"
"Dthe likes av her, Mrs. O'Grady!" ex¬

claimed Mrs. McGlnty, indignantly. "An*
mesel' a Riordan born an' bred, an' dthe
wife of Dinnls McKlnty! I shtrode home,
an' Dinny was dtbere afore me.
" 'Sure, you're late, dar-r-lint,' siz he.
" 'Yls, Dinny,' sizzi. 'I was afther

shtoppln' wit* Mrs..Casey," sezzl, 'bad 'cess
to me, dthe foci dthat I am!' sizzi.
" 'An' how do you shpcll it, acushla?' giz

he.
" 'Why,' sizzi, 'wit' an F,' elzz*, 'an' two

O's,' siz/1., 'an' an L.' sizzi. 'Isn't it dthat
phwat I an, Dinny?' sizzi.
" 'No, dar-r-llnt,' siz he. 'It's an F,' siz

he, 'an' a U,' siz he, 'an' two L's,' siz he.
"Dthat's
phwat you
are!' siz he.
"An* it wa»

to hide ma
chnme at dthe
shkimpin' av
me idd^ca-a-
tion dthat I
t'roived me
face on dthe
table, Honora,
an' shtroock
dthe coorner
wit' me e y o

an' toorncd it
black lntirely. It be a war-r-nln til
ye not to shklmp your chllder in dther iddy-
ca-a-tion, Mrs. O'Grady! Is it goin' so
soon ye are, dar-r-lint?"
"Yls, Mrs. McGlnty, an' it's sorry I am."

replied Mrs. O'Grady. "Kll sind me Pat
dthis night wit' an' iseter to clap on your
sye, an' shwate ase it'll give ye, dear!"
Mrs. O'Grady hurried on with her basket,

communing with herself.
"Hldln* her ehaine on dthe table, is it?"

said she. "Knit* it's droonli again dthe
owld hommldhoo has been, an' it's dthe
nate larrupin' Dinny has been afther dallu'
to her, poor man dthat he is!"
And Mrs. McGlnty gazed scornfully after

Elonora.
"Her Tat wan dthe chawl wit wan

;iiance, at Duffy's raffle, did he?" said she.
" Khn' If anny wan should be coomin' to
me an' .iavln',' 'Ah, Mrs. McGinty! Me
3ne new broochay chawl has been «litcle,
in' I can't tind it!' 'An' ye wont And it,
uather!' I'd have to be sav'n'. 'Not til
ye tiud Honora O'Grady siz.^

"Mary Ann rooned

"An' how do you thptll
itf' sis he.

Date Po»tpone(l.
("Washington Post.l

The date for the return of prosperity has been
.¦hanged until after the inauguration. We will
le unable to a stable financial policy until
,Y6 secure a little tariff legislation.

A Sure Tiling.
["Washington Post.]

There Is one thing quf.te sure. Dr. Zertucha
irill not be o «ish a. to try and work up any
core practf«i pyjjiae uo trccb*

FADS AND FOLLIES OF
THE FOUR HUNDRED.

BY GHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.
THERE Is no fad In all the Four Han tired more fit to follow the aristocratic

monocle of the Baroness de Seilleie than the high and haughty trousers of
Mr. Carroll Bryce. In the dainty world of fashion, of which Mr. Bryce is one

of the brightest ornaments, the curious leg coverings that he af¬
fects are called "panties."

I take it that the use of the diminutive here is due entirely to
the brevity of the breeches, for otherwise Mr. Bryce's wardrobe
Is as faultlesu as that of the best dressed dude in New York.
His coat, his hat, his waistcoat, his shirt, his collar, his neck¬
tie, his gloves, his cane, his boots and even his stockings, for
these are In evidence as he strolls the streets, are absolutely
faultless. Above his knee* he is the glass of fashion and the
mould of form.

His trousers, too, or rather his "panties," as the chappl-
settes Insist on calling them, are perfect as far as they go.
They are of the finest material, are carefully cut and are

creased fore and aft with the utmost exactness. The only
trouble with them Is that they stop short and without a word
of warning just above the tops of Mr. Bryce's shining shoes.

The effect of these abbreviated "panties" is startling as Mr.
Bryce swings up Fifth avenue for his constitutional. Even the
best bred men and women turn to look after him, as the bad
little boys of the street chase behind and say rude things of
the freak trousers and their solemn visaged proprietor. But
neither the curiosity of tho chappies nor the Irreverence of the
gamins ever disturbs Mr. Bryce in the least. He trudges along
in apparent oblivion of the sensation created by his "panties."

Many theories have been advanced as to the caus* of the
Queer P nt es. adoption of this strange fad. Many of the chapplsettes Insist

that Mr. Bryce is vain of the beauty of his ankles and has adopted the "panties" as

a means of display. I attach no Importance, however, to this purely feminine ex¬

planation. In the first place, there is no phyeical justification for it, so far as I
can see. In the second place, there is nothing in Mr. Bryce's temperament or make¬
up, except the "panties," that would suggest the possibility of his following the ex¬

ample of the fair sex on rainy days.
Another theory Is that he is stuck on his stockings, if you will pardon the slang.

This is more reasonable, for Mr. Bryce's dally hint in hosiery is certainly entertaining,
but I do not believe that that is the true reason for the abbreviation of the "panties."
My own theory, and, of course, I think it is the right one» Is that Mr. Bryce is the
most logical and sensible chappie in all New York. For many moons our dudes have
insisted upon the ridiculous custom of turning up their trousers in all sorts of weather
simply because they think it is English. Mr. Bryce has doubtless noticed the waste

of cloth and of labor in this foolish practice, and, therefore, to obviate both, has
evolved the ingenious device of ending his
trousers where the English roll would have
to begin.

I am glad that Mr. Bryce has done this.
It shows him to be a man out of the ordi¬
nary, and furnishes me with another fad¬
dist. If I coujd only combine the monocle
of the Baroness de Selllere with the "pan¬
ties" of Mr. Carroll Bryce I should be
happy, but I can't see my way clear to the
combination unless the Baroness will kindly
lend her monocle to Mr. Bryce.

Willie Wallle Astor Is certainly bent
on the capture of Turn Turn, the Prince of
Wales, by hook or crook. Not content with
entertaining the Heir Apparent most lavish¬
ly at Clleveden and practically opening his
purse to royalty, the self-expatriated one is
now beginning a carefully planned attack
upon the ample and experienced stomach
of His Royal Highness.

In such a cemetery of good dinners it
would seem difficult to create a new sensa¬

tion, but Willie Wallle is not the man to
quit because a thing looks hard. He has
laid siege to royal favor by Importing
American oysters, canvasback duck and

terrapin and serving them In American
style to Albert Edward, dear boy. With
the open purse and the lavish entertain¬
ments at Clieveden I think that this last
device ought to bring Turn Turn to time. lhey ml1 look kke 1hlB-

But what Is Willie Wallie's objective point? Is he trying to become the Prince's
son-in-law or father-in-law? The English papers have taken up the latter proposition
seriously and disapprove of It In their usual dull and dignified way. Some of them go
so far as to say that unless the American newspapers drop that line of speculation
Willie Wallle will be "queered" with the Prince of Wales.

Possibly this may account for the present bombardment of Turn Turn with oys¬
ters, canvasback and terrapin.

Some kind friend of the Interested parties wants to know why I haven't told the
whole story of the feud between \V. E. D. Alphabet Stokes and George Crelghton
Webb. Then he proceeds minutely and laboriously to give me this information,

which I have blue-penciled, as follows:
Stokes was in Russia at the time of the

coronation of the Czar, and wanted to at¬
tend the coronation ball. Webb had charge
of all tickets to be issued to Americans.
Webb hesitated when otokes's name was

proposed. Stokes heard of this and made
up his mind that Crelghton was about to
count him out.
But that didn't stop little Willie a min¬

ute. He had never been left in his life,
and he wasn't going to begin that sort of
thing at the coronation ball. He went at
once to one of the Russian Grand Dukes,
with whom he had been shooting, and with
whom he was negotiating an Important
horse trade at the time, aud unfolded the
situation. It Is not related that the Grand
Duke got better terms In the horse trade,
but Stokes got the desired tickct, went to
the coronation ball, and only refrained from
dancing with Crelghton's German lady
friend because he was not introduced to
her.
And that's the casus belli between these

two scintillating social satellites. Webb
had the tickets, but Stokes got there just
the same.

Now that both gentlemen have returned to America the feud is continued right
here in New York. Stokes is still resentful. Webb Is disgusted. Both are men of
honor and ready to fight at the dx-op of the hat, although Stokes's specialty is legal
rather than physical contention. There are whispers about the Waldorf of pistols
and coffee for two, but I hope that arbitration will interfere before it gets to be
as serious as that.

Good old Theodore Havemeyer, the great-granddaddy of golf in this country,
is having his portrait painted by Muller-Ury. I regret to learn that there will be
no suggestion of golf In the work, as this particular picture Is Intended for the

gratification of the numerous family of which he is the progenitor. What the
golfing world wants is a portrait of Theodore in golf togs and surrounded with all
the instruments and accessories of that noble game.

Muller-Ury might do well to bear this In mind. I charge nothing for this tip.
For months I have been impressed with the fact that the chapplsettes of New York

have so outgrown the chappies physically that we are constantly confronted with such
painful contrasts as that pictured in the accompanying illustration. It seems to me

that there were never before so many large girls In this town. One finds them every¬
where on Fifth avenue, at dances, receptions, dinners, the opera.a veritable race

of Amazons, tall, supple, broad-shouldered, vigorous, powerful, commanding. Not
only do they suggest the mothers of a race of warriors, but they look as though they
could do battle themselves.

On the other hand, the rua of modern chappies appears to be a trifle below tlio
average. We find them chicken-breasted, 11 arro/. shouldered, curved in the ppine, with
pipe stems for legs, and an insatiable appetite for cigarettes and chorus girls.

If this sort of thing continues the chuppisette will have to become the new wom¬

an in spite of herself. In that dire extremity, however, I would ask just one favor
of her.not to wear them as Carroll Bryce does.

The splendid scores made by George Work and Fred Hoey at the Philadelphia
Gun Club on Friday has set all the pigeon-popping chappies a-taiking, and there are

rumors of matches galore. Hoey thinks that he and Work could probably bent any
other brace of amateurs In America.a statement that sets the trigger finger of Edgar
Gibbes (don't forget the Gibbes) Murphy to itching at once, and thereby endangers
the glassware in Del's. It also stirs the none too sluggish blood of Joe Knapp to
rampant protest and causes the new star, McAlpin, to twinkle ominously.

What will come of It, If anything, nobody knows, but the whole shooting match
will be at the Carteret Gun Club Wednesday, und developments may be looked for.

What a deuce of a vow Judge Russell has kicked up by that decision of his

against the legulity in New York of a divorce obtained in North Dakota! Society
is asking Itself who is who end what Is what. Is she or isn't she, and how many
has sue had? Is be a bigamist or a trigamist, or what is he?

People with Now York divorces granted on the one and only ground acknowl¬
edged here are beginning to put on nlrs and profess pity for tho poor ladles who
went West to have their marriage bonds severed. The present husbands.or those
that we considered as husbands until Judge Russell raised the question of their status
.are also candidates for compassion.

But nowhere have 1 heard a word of commiseration for those poor fellows who
were freed by the North DiiKota divorce machine. Just think of their horror at find¬
ing themselves still ruarried to the women who had taken so much trouble to get
rid of them. What terror must fill the soul of Fernando Yznaga at the thought
that Mabel Wright Is still his wife. How distracting from his study of the law
must be young Jim Blaine's realization that Mary Nevins may still claim him for
her own. It's the condition of the lonely third party that arouses my sympathy.
The others ct\i4 gomfort themselves,

Lonelyville's
Nev/ Station.

"Amabel!" announced Mr. Isolate, enthu¬
siastically, as he came up the oyster-
sfcell path to the porch of their little home
at picturesque Lonelyville the other even¬

ing and laid down the generous armiul of
bundles ho was carrying, "you remember
he artistic plana which the railroad com¬
pany had all drawn up for that fine new

station, with a separate window in Its
ticket office for the mall than the one for
the express parcels, tickets and truuk
checks, for beautiful Lonelyville? You
know that was when the first set of twins
of Mrs. MacCracken, our good and efficient
station agent, were alive, and they, with
Josy, Benny. Tommy, Sally and Emmy
MacCracken's husband, made the old sta¬
tion rather small for them all to live in?"
"Yes, I remember. Ferdinand," exclaimed

Mrs. Isolate, with a half sigh of regret.
"The railroad company had all the lum¬
ber bought, and it was going ahead to build
the new station, and villa sites in lovely
Lonelyville went up in value fifty per cent;
only then the twins ate some green peaches
while their father was away at his work
and Mrs. MacCracken was stamping the
mail, and their untimely demise made the
extra room then unnecessary, and the
building was indefinitely postponed."
"Well, cheer up, Amabel!" ejaculated Mr.

Isolate, his face beaming. "Lovely Lonely¬
ville is going to have the new station
now, for certain!"
"Oh. FcrdyI" was all that delighted Mrs.

Isolate could say.
"I rode out In the car seat with Mr. Her¬

mitage to-night," Mr. Isolate continued,
excitedly. "He told me the road Inspectors
in coming through here last week on
their annual tour first learned of Mrs.
MacCracken's new baby by noticing
the little gates in the station door¬
ways to keep it from crawling out on to
the tracks; and this baby, with Molly, who
!s going 011 two years now, makes tile Mac¬
Cracken family as big as it was before the
first twins ate the green peadlies, and
crowds the station up again as much. So
the directors have brought out the old
drawings again and ordered more lumber,
and they are going to commence next week
on the new station, but with the addition
of a commodious new chicken and duck
coop and a fine pen for the pi^s, so that
Airs. MacCracken will not have to keep
them in the coal box any more, Mr. Her¬
mitage tells me also that Mrs. MacCracken
Is so busy now with the children it ls like¬
ly that the railroad will soon give her an
assistant, who can milk the cow, so she
wont have to stop In the midst of her task
out there In the freight house milking it to
como in when any one wants a itamp or
a postal card.

I tell you what, Amabel," exclaimed
Mr. Isolate, gayly, "ours will be the star
suburban station on the road. Edenlc
Lonelyville is improving day by day in a

fine healthy growth, which makea it more
and moro deserving of its title, the
"Hearthstone of Paradise!"

CON C. CONVERSE.

WINTER JOYS.
When the window J>ane ls crnsted
With a fairyland of snow.

And the wizard
Of the blizzard

Has shut off his biting blow,
When the morning's gold has busted
Like a billow on the swamp.

From my cozy,
Rosy, posy

Nest I fly with Persian portap.
Oh, my spirit's bright and sunny.
And joy's echoes in me wake,

When I pour the shining honey
On the

Buckwheat cake.

Oh. the frosty air is bitter,
And the poodle's eyeballs shina.

And the chicken,
Zero-stricken,

Roosts upon the horse's spine.
Oh, the snowdrifts gleam and glitter
With a gloaming, glaring gilt,

And the sparrow,
To his marrow.

By old Boreas ls hit,
1 et I listen to him chirrup
In the bramble and the broke,

While I pour the maple syrup
On the

Buckwheat cake.

Oh, I watch the dumpy possum.
As he wags his tall In glee,

While he's rooting,
Or a-scootlng.

To escape the fricassee.
With his nose a frozen blossom
Doth the small boy now appear

At the gateway.
And he straightway

Moulds^of snow the deadly sphere.
And I see the man who passes
On his ear that snowball take,

While I pour the rich molasses
Cn the

Buckwheat cake,
R. K. MUNKITTRICK.

The Jesters' Chorus.
"I hear they've laid ofT a number of bands

down at the sa.vmill?"
"Yes; so the surgeon was telling me.".Detroit

News.

"Oh," said Mrs. Hotton. "I wish that I were
a man! We would see, then, whether these
upstarts would attempt to ride over us!"
"Yes," said Mr. Ilotton, who was thinking

of something else, "I also wish that you were

a man, and that you had been born that way."
Four seconds later his limp form landed at

the foot of the stairway..Cleveland Loader.

She.You know, dear, we wont get any of

father's money while he lives.

He.I know, but he's going to reside with us,
and ydu're going to do the cooking. Let's hope
for the best..Cleveland World.

**
"

Mrs. Knight.Does your husband treat you
the same now as he did when he was courting
you ?
Mrs. Laight.Pretty much. He keeps mt In

the dark ¦.Yonkers Statesman.

Maud.Who Is that deformed young fellow
talking to May Smiley?
Ethel.Why, that Mr. Davirkins, the famous

fullback, lie had his shoulder twisted In the
last big match.
Maud.Wha? a Ioveiy deformity! Introduce-

me, dear..Cleveland Plain Dealer.

"Tha s a nice-looking dog," remarked the
kindly old gentleman, who takes an Interest
in everything.
"Yes, suh. He looks all rljrlit," replied the

colored man who was leading hini with a piece
of rope.
"He looks like a po'rter."
"Yes, suh. Da's wh.?t he look like. But dat

ain' what he Is. He's a disappointer.".Wash¬
ington Star.

"Vocalists have two marked peculiarities."
"What are they?"
"Those who can sing bftve to be coaxtvl fo

sl;.g. and those who can't *lrnr have to be oonxeij
to step."-^-Chicago llei y;;<j


